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Please Don't Tell 


| was over at the Mayhem house, lying on the couch and hoping the rest of the band would come over soon. | 
didn't want to be alone with Dead after hearing the things he did: slicing his wrists open, getting drunk and 
trying to stab people, growling at people, and so on At least that's what the others told me, and I'd never 
talked to him myself out of fear. 


| was incredibly bored; | tried everything | could think of at the time to keep myself occupied. When that failed, 


| tried to fall asleep, but that plan quickly failed when | heard a loud groaning noise coming from upstairs. 


| sure as hell hoped that Dead didn't slice his wrists open and bleed all over the floor. Euronymous would be so 


pissed off if | let him do that.. 


| ran upstairs, hearing loud moans and whines. What in hell was Dead even doing up there? | wasn't sure | even 


wanted to know. 


Dead had left his door wide open, so | peeked in. | saw Dead lying on his bed naked, legs spread apart. His lips 
were parted in a loud moan, and his blond hair was spread out all over the bed He was fucking himself with a 


large dildo, moaning every time he thrust it in He stroked his cock, which was dripping with precum. 


| suddenly felt my pants getting tighter.. damn, Dead was fucking hot. Still peeking around the door, | reached a 
hand into my pants and started rubbing myself. 


Dead's moans and whines grew louder and louder as he fucked himself harder and faster. | stared around the 
door as | unzipped my pants and started jacking off. | honestly was surprised that he hadn't noticed me 
watching him intensely; my hiding place wasn't that good. 

A few minutes later, Dead let out a loud, screaming moan as he came all over his stomach. | was getting close 
to climax myself; the scene in front of my eyes turned me on so much. | wanted to fuck Dead so badly.. The 


little creature was so damn hot. 


Dead scooped the cum off his chest with his fingers and licked it up. | bit my lip, trying to hold back soft 


moans while jerking off faster and faster. | knew | was about to cum any minute now. 

| felt that | was about to cum when | suddenly heard Dead ask, "What the fuck are you doing?" 

| looked at Dead; he was trying to cover his crotch with his hands. His face was bright red. | gulped and 
thought about running away as quickly as possible, but for some reason, | was stuck standing there. | opened 


my mouth, but nothing came out. 


Dead blinked back tears, shaking with fear. "Please don't tell the others," he whimpered. "I'll do anything.. Just 


don't tell anyone" 
"You'll do... Anything?" | stammered 

Dead glanced up at me, nodding, "tll suck your cock if you want as long as you promise not to tell the others’ 
"| won't tell the others," | said, nodding my head 


Dead walked over to me and placed his hand on the base of my cock. He got down on his knees and started 


licking at the head. 


Before | knew it, he had taken my whole length into his warm mouth, and it felt incredible. His big blue eyes 


never left me as he moved his mouth up and down my shaft. 


| was amazed that the vocalist could do what he did; no girl I'd slept with was so talented at sucking dick. | 
grabbed a handful of his soft hair, trying to hold back my moans. 


Dead started humming softly as he took me into his mouth again, and | knew that | couldn't hold on much 


longer. | soon came, and he swallowed every last drop. 


Dead got up and looked me in the eye. "Don't tell anyone.. Please don't tell." 


| won't," | said, nodding my head before pulling up my pants and walking out of the room. | was awestruck.. | 
never knew another man could be so damn hot. 


At that moment, | knew it would be impossible to get Dead out of my head. 


